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George Orwell, an English Trotskyist writer with enormous
feet, who fought very valiantly in Spain, recently made a
study of the literature consumed by the English and American
young at the close of their tadpole days. He produced
generalisations about it, which I have partially forgotten,
and so I do not think it is any breach of the undertaking I
have made to keep ideas completely out of this book, if I refer
to one observation of his that has stuck in my mind, because
it will be very helpful in framing the adolescence of Edward
Albert in its proper setting,
His point was that, by the showing of this literature, in
matters of sex and business alike, either the young American
is precocious or the young Briton is retarded. That retardation
is not altogether disadvantageous. Because of the postpone-
ment of those adult preoccupations the British boys and girls
get on with their school work with easier minds, and are
found to be sounder and further advanced in their schooling
than Americans of the same age. This cannot be due to any
profound difference in race. The blood of the American
population is hardly more mongrelised than the British.
Then why ?
I was reflecting on this problem; albeit sternly resolved
to put nothing about it into this story, but just for my own
amusement, when it dawned upon me that though Edward
Albert was born in the back streets of Camden Town in that
melting-pot of humanity called London, both his mother
and his father had lived, they and their progenitors, in a
feudal world, in a feudal world from whose remote inter-
ferences the thirteen colonies escaped, finally and emphatically,
a century and a half ago. What would seem strange about
him to an American reader is just that difference. Feudal!
I had the clue. Generalisations evaporate at this word and
fact resumes its sway.
Mrs Tewler's mother was born in the shires, under the
shadow of a lord of the manor, and she was brought up, so
to speak, bone-feudal. The Baptist connection was due to
the fact that Dickybird was a Backslider from the Particular
Baptists of Camden Town. His grandfather had found

